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book which answered all their questions, and which they
often consulted. The time thus passed away pleasantly
these brave men not appearing to have any fears for the
future.
However, all were anxious to see, if not the fine season,
at least the cessation of the insupportable cold. If only
they had been clothed in a way to meet it, how many
excursions they would have attempted, either to the
downs or to Tadorn's Fens! Game would have been
easily approached, and the chase would certainly have
been most productive. But Cyrus Harding considered it
of importance that no one should injure his health, for he
had need of all his hands, and his advice was followed.
But it must be said, that the one who was most impa<
tient of this imprisonment, after Pencroft perhaps, was
Top. The faithful dog found Granite House very narrow.
He ran backwards and forwards from one room to another,
showing in his way how weary he was of being shut up,
Harding often remarked that when he approached the
dark well which communicated with the sea, and of which
the orifice opened at the back of the store-room, Top
uttered singular growlings. He ran round and round this
hole, which had been covered with a wooden lid. Some-
times even he tried to put his paws under the lid, as if he
wished to raise it He then yelped in a peculiar
which showed at once anger and uneasiness.